
Frost

Attempt to declare a sense of knowledge.

uncertain of woods. who do they belong to? individual’s place in society.

individual is struggling with sense of identity,

condition of modernism

speaker is awkward -feeling abandoned, isolated.

trepidation, fear of not belonging.

Friend of frost added commas. ruined poems.

connection to woods by poetry.

darkness and depth makes them lovely.

death wish poem? too far says prof. rumination on a death poem however.

darkest night of year, not solstice, just dark.

depth and pitch of darkness. 

attraction of darkness.

‘desert places’

fear of the absolute disconnection from everything.

nothing connecting him to humanity.

not just literal death, but psychological.

apocalyptic vision.

modern world, not able to leap over horror he sees and is stuck.

‘wasteland’ modernism.

deteriorating into nothingness.

back of the head, he realizes spring comes and the sun rises.

he’s obsessing over the darkness and bleakness. 

things seem to be rising to a higher pitch from ‘stopping by woods’

snow common in frost’s poetry.

doesn’t see the beauty of heavy snowfalls -complete quiet- just sees abandonment of all sense of belonging. 

shut down of human feeling that he’s worried about.

fear of losing anything that gives him a sense of who he is.

nature. -like emmerson -see god by looking at tree. thoureau -tree is god. combines them both.

last stanza, idea of negation. 

poem was written post-Einstein. theory of relativity, space and time don’t function the way we thought we did for thousands of years. go to space and be younger when than everyone when you get back. universe is infinite and infinitely expanding. 

incomprehensibility of self. 

anti-transcendental -no meaning of soul. a void in yourself. like the blank snow that you’re looking at.

‘design’

finds a flower, seeing a spider catch and eat a moth.

purple/blue flower -is coloured differently than it should be. sees a white flower instead and loses his shit.

tries to see emmerson and thoreaus’s views in nature about god, and he can’t handle the death and the devouring of the moth on the innocent flower. 

was supposed to be an innocent nature walk and it terrifies him.

transcendental -ruse above! and he can’t.

questions nature of the creative source, or god himself.

says ‘appalled’, not ‘terrified’. to appall means to make white. blood drains from your face.

worry that you can’t explain the existence of anything. we’re a part of everything. no way for self-understanding. 

worry of the human place in the world.

Eliot

access to knowledge that matters.

he or she only matters as their extending of poetry.

poets communicate with poetry.

you cannot read poetry and find the poet in there.

